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CHAPTER L
AT ZATON'S,

“Marked cards!™

There were a score round us when
the fool, little knowing the man with
whom he had to deal, and as little how
to lose like a gentleman, fung the
words in my teeth, He thought, I'll
be sworn, that I should storm and
swear and ruffle it like any common
cock of the hackle. But that was
never Gil de Berault's way. For &
few seconds after he had spoken I did
mot even look at him. 1 passed my
eye instead—smiling, bien entendu—
round the ring of waiting faces, vaw
that there was no one except De Pom-
bal | had cause to fear; and then at
last | rose and looked at the fool with
the grim face [ have known lmpose on
older and wiser men.

“Marked cards, M. I'Anglais?” 1
said, with a chilling sneer. “They
are used, 1 am told, to trap players—
not unbirched schoolboys.”

“Yet I say that they are marked!™
he replied hotly, In his queer foreign
jargon. “In my last hand [ had
nothing. You doubted the stakes.
Bah, Sir, you knew! You have swin-
dled me!"”

“Monsieur Is easy to swindle—when
he plays with a mirror behind him,”
1 answered tartly. And at that there
was a great roar of laughter, which
might have been heard in the street,
and which brought to the table every
one in the eating-house whom his vio-
lence had not already attracted. But
1 did not relax my face. [ waited
until all was quiet again, and then
walving aside two or three who stood
between us and the entrance, | pointed
gravely to the door. “There is a little
space behind the church of St. Jacques,
M. I'Etranger,” 1 sald, putting on my
bhat and taking my cloak on my arm.
“Doubtless you wlll accompany me
thither?"”

He snatched up his hat, his face
burning with shame and rage. “With
pleasure!” he blurted out, “To the
devi], if you like!"™

{ thought the matter arranged, when
the marquls lald his hand on the young
tellow's arm and checked him. *“This
must not be” he said, turning from
him to me with his grand fine gentle-
man's air. *“You know me, M. de
Berault. This matter has gone far
enough.”

“Too far, M. de Pombal!™ T answered
bitterly. “Still, if yon wish to take
the gentleman's place, T shall raise no
objertion.”

“Chut, man!"” he retorted, shrugging
his shoulders negligently. “I know
you, and I do not fight with men of
your stamp. Nor neced this gentle-
man.”

*Undoubtedly,” I repllied, bowing
tlow. “if he prefers to be caned in the
streets.”

That stung the marquis. ‘“‘Have
a care! have a care!” he cried hotly.
“You go too far, M. Berault.”

“De Berault, if you please,” [ ob-
jected, eyeing him sternly. “My fami.
1y has born the de as long as yours,
M. de Pombal.”

He could not deny that and he
answered, “As you please,” at the same
time restraining his friend by a ges-
ture. “But none the less, take my
advice,” he continued. “The cardinal
has forbidden dueling, and thisx time
he means it! Youn have been in trouble
once and gone free. A second time it
may fare worse with youn. Let this
gentleman go, therefore, M. de Berault.
Besides—why, shame upon you, man!"
he exclalmed hotly; “he is but a lad!"

Two or three who stood behind me
applanded that. But I turned and they
met my eye: and they were as mum as
mice. “His age Is bis own concern,”
I said grimly. “He was old enough a
while ago to insult me."

“And 1 will prove my words!"” the
lad cried, exploding at last, He had
epirit enough, and the marquis had had
hard work to restrain him so lone.
“You do me no gervice, M. de Pombal,”
he continued, pettishly shaking off
his friend's hand. “By your leave,
this gentleman and I will settle this
matter,”

“That is better,” 1 said, nodding
dryly, while the marquis stood aside,
frowning and baflled. “Permit me to
lead the way."”

Zaton's eating-house stands scarcely
A hundred paces from St. Jacques la
Boucherie, and half the company went
thither with us. The evening was
wet, the light in the streets was wan-
ing, the streets themselves were dirty
and slippery. There were few passers
in the Rue St. Antoine; and our party,
which earlier in the day must have
attracted notice and a crowd, crossed
unmarked and entered without In-
terruption the paved triangle which
lies immediately behind the church. I
saw in the distance one of the cardi-
nal’s guard loitering in front of the
ecaffolding round the new Hotel Riche-
lieu; and the sight of the uniform
gave us pause for 8 moment., But it
was too late to repent.

The Englishman began at once to
strip off his clothes. I closed mine
to the throat, for the air was chilly.
At that moment, while we stood pre-
paring and most of the company
séemed a little inoclined to stand oft
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| You will bring a curse on the house.

from ms, 1 felt a hand on my arm, ard,'
turning, saw the dwarfish tallor at
whose house in the Rus Savonneris
I lodged at the time. The fellow's
presence was unwelcome, to sy the
least of it; and though for want of
better company | had sometimes en-
conraged him to be free with me at
home, I took that to be no reason why
i | should be plagwed with him before
{ gentiemen. [ shook him off, there-
fore, hoping by a frown to silence him.
He was not to be easily put down,
however. And perforce 1 had to
speak to him. “Afterwards, afters
wards,” I said. *“1 am engaged now."”
“For God's sake don’t Sir!" was
the poor fool's answer. ‘“‘Don't do ft!

He 1s but a lad, and—"

“You, too!” 1 exclaimed, losing
patience. “Be silent, you scum!
What do you know about gentlemen’s
quarrels? Leave me; do you hear?”

“Rut the cardinal!™ he cried in a
quavering volce, “The cardinal, M.
de Berault? The last man you killed
is not forgotten yet, This time he will
be sure to—"

“Do you hear?’ I hissed. The fel-
low's impudence passed all bounds.
It was as bad as his croaking. “Be-
gone!™ [ said. *“I suppose you are
afraid he will kill me, and you will
lose your money?”

Frison fell back at-that almost as if
I had struck him, and I turned to my
adversary who had been awalting
my motions with impatience. God
knows he did look young; as he stood
with his head bare and his fair bhair
drooping over his smooth woman's
forehead—a mere lad fresh from the
College of Burgandy, if they have such

a thing in England. 1 felt a sudden
chill as 1 looked at him: ! qu_l!m_ a
tremor, a presentiment. What was

it the little tallor had said? That 1
should—but there, he did not know
What did he know of such things? If
1 let this pass | must kill a man a day
or leave Paris and the eating-house,
and starve.

“A thousand pardons™ I sald grave-
ly, as | drew and took my place. “A
dun. 1 am sorry that the poor devil
caught me so inopportunely. Now,
however, | am at your service.”

He saluted, and we crossed swords
and began. But from the first [ had no
doubt of what the result would be.
The slippery stones and fading light
gave him, it is true, some chance, some
advantage, more than he deserved;
but I had no sooner felt his sword
than [ knew that he was no swords-
man. Possibly he had taken half- a-

“SHAME!

dozen lessons in rapier art, and prac-
ticed what he learned with an English-
man as heavy and awkward as himself,
But that was all. He made a few wild,
clumsy rushes, parrying wildly. When
1 had folled these, the danger was over,
and I held him at my mercy.

1 played with him a little while,
watching the sweat gather on his
brow, and the shadow of the church-
tower fall deeper and darker, like the
shadow of doom on his face, Not out
of cruelty—God knows | have never
erred in that direction!—but because,
for the first time in my life, 1 felt
a strange reluctance to strike the
blow, The curls clung to his forehead;
his breath came and went in gasps;
1 heard the men behind me murtur,
and one or two of them drop an oath;
and then [ slipped—slipped, and was
down in a moment on my right side,
my elbow striking the pavement s0
sharply that the arm grew numb to
the wrist.

He held off! I heard a dozen volces
ery, “Now! now you have him!” But
he held off, He stood back and waited
with his breast heaving and his poiut
lowered, until I had risen and stood
again on my guard.

“Enough! encugh!” a rough volce
behind me cried. *“"Don’t hurt the man
after that.”

“On guard, Sir!” I answered coolly—-
for he seemed to waver. “It was an
accident, It shall not avail you again.”

Several voices eried “Shame!"™ and
one, “Yon coward!” But the English-
man stepped forward, a fixed look in
his blue eyes, He took his place with-
out a word, 1 read in his drawn white
face that he had made up his mind to
the worst, and his courage won my ad-
miration. 1 would gladly and thank-
fully have set one of the lookers-on—
any of the lookers-on—in his place:
but that could not be, So I thought of
Zaton's closed to me, of Pombal's in-
sult, of the sneers and slights 1 had
long kept at the sword's point; and,
pressing him suddenly in a heat ¢t af-

fected anger, 1 thrust strongly over
his guard, which had grown feeble,
and ran him through the chest

When I saw him lying, laid out on
the stones with his eves half shut, and
his face glimmering white in the dusk |
—not that 1 saw him thus long, for |
there were a dozen kneeling around
rim in & twinkling—I felt an unwonfed

pang. Tt passed, however, in a mo-
ment. For I found myself confronted
by a ring of angry faces—of men who,
keeping at a distance, hissed and
threatened me.

They were mostly canallle, who had
gathered during the fight, and had
viewed all that passed from the far-
ther side of the railings. While some
snarled and raged at me llke wolves,
calling me “Butcher!" and “Cut-
throat!” and the like, or cried out
that Beraull was at his trade again,
others threatened me with the ven-
geance of the cardinal, flung the edict
in my teeth, and sald with glee that
the guard was coming—they would sce
me hanged yet.

“His blood is on your head!™ one
cried furlously. “He will be dead In
an bour. And you will swing for him!
Hurrah!"

“Begone to your kennpel!" I an-
swered, with a look which sent him a
yard backwards, though the railings
were botween us. And 1 wiped my
blade carefully, standing a little apart.
For—well, | could understand it—it
was one of those moments when a man
is not popular.

But 1 was not to be outdone In sang.
froid. 1 cocked my hat, and drawing
my cloak over my shoulders, went
out with a swagger which drove the
curs from the gate before | came with.
in a dozen paces of it. The rascals
outside fell back as quickly, and in a
moment | was in the street. Another
moment and [ should have been clear
of the place and free to lle by for a
while, when a sudden scurry took place
round me. The crowd fled way into
the gloom, and In a hand-turn a dozen
of the cardinal’s guard closed round
me,

I had some, acquaintance with the
officer in command and he saluted me
eivilly. “This Is a bad business, M. de
Berault,” he said. “The man is dead
they tell me”

“Neither dying nor dead” 1 an.
swered lightly. *If that be all, you
may g0 home again.”

“With you,” he replied with a grin,
“certainly. And as it rains, the soon-
er the better. | must ask you for your
sword, I am afraid.”

“Take it,” 1 sald, with the philoso-
phy which never deserts me. “But the
man will not dle.”

“l hope that may avall youn' he
answered in a tone I did not Hke. “Left
wheel, my friends! To the Chatelet!
March!™

“There are worse places™ 1 sald,
and resigned myself to fate. After all,
I had been in prison before, and
learned that only one jail lets no pris-
oner escape.

But whef [ found that my friend's
orders were to hand me over to the
watch, and that 1 was to be confined
ke any common jail-bird canght cut-
thig a purse or slitting a throat, 1 con.
fess my heart sank. If 1 could get
speech with the cardinal, all would
be well: but If I falled in this, or If the
case came before him in strange gulse,
or he were in a hard mood himself,
then it might go 111 with me. The
edict sald, death!

And the lieutenant at the Chatelet
did not put himself to much trouble
to hearten me, “What! again, M. de
Berault?" he saild, raising his eye.
brows as he recelved me at the gate,
and recognized me by the light of
the brazier which his men were just
kindling outside. “You are a very bold
man, Sir, or a very foolbhardy one, (o
come here again. The old business, [
suppose ™’

“Yes, but he is not dead,” 1 an-
swered coolly., “He has a trifle—a mere
scratch. It was behind the church of
St. Jacques.”

“He looked dead enough,'” my friend
the guardsman interposed. He had not
yet gone,

“Bah!"” I answered scornfully. “Have
you ever known me to make a mis-
take? When I kill a man, | kill him.
I put myself to pains, [ tell you, not
to kill this Englishman. Therefore he
will live.”

“l hope #0,"” sald the lleutenant,
with a dry smile. “And you had bet-
ter Ic.rgo 80, 100, M. de Berault. For it
pot—"*

“Well?” I sald, somewhat troubled.
“If not, what, my friend?”

“1 fear he will be the last man you
will fight,” he answered. “And even
if he lives, I would not be too sure,
my friend. This time the cardinal s
determined to put it down.”

“He and 1 are old friends,” [ sald
confidently.

“S0 I have heard,” he answered, with
a short laugh. “I thiak the same was
sald of Cbalais. | do not remember
that it saved bis head.”

This was not reassuring. But worse
was to come. Early in the morning
orders were recelved that [ should be
treated with especial strictness, and
1 was given the cholce between Irons
and one of the cells below level
.Choosing the latter, I was left to re-
flect upon many things; among oth-
ers, on the queer and uncertain na-
ture of the cardinal, who loved, 1|
knew, to play with a man as a cat
with a mouse; and on the Il effects
which sometimes attend a high chests
thrust, however carefully delivered, 1
only rescued myself at last from these
and other unpleasant reflections by
obtaining the loan of a palr of dice;
and the light being just enough to
enable me to reckon the throws, 1|
amused myself for hours by casting
them on certain prineiples of my own.
But a long run again and again upset
my calculations: and at last brought
me to the conclusion that a run of bad
luck may be so persistent as to see
out the most sagacious player. ‘This

| was aot a reflection very welcome to

me at the moment.

Nevertheless, for three days it was
all the company I had. At the end of
that time the knave of a jaller who
attended me, and who had never grown
tired of telling me, after the fashion of
his kind, that ¥ should be hanged,
came 0 me with a less assured alr,

“Perhaps yon would Ike a little
water? he said elvilly. ;
“Why, rascal?™ 1 asked. ',

“To wash with,” he answered,

“l asked for some yesterday, and
you would not bring it,” 1 grumbled
“However, better Iate than mnever,
Bring It now, If I must hang, I will
hang llke a geutleman, But, depend
upon i, the cardinal will not serve
an old friend so scurvy a trick.,”

“You are to go to him," he ane
swered, when ha came back with the
water,

“What? To the cardinal?” I cried.

“Yes,” he anawered,

“Good!"” 1 exclaimed; and in my joy
I sprang up at once, and began to
refresh my dress. “So all this time
I have been doing him an injustice,

AN INTERNATIONAL ZOO.

Different Countries ;hkh Are Plo-

torially Represented by
Animals,

Birds, beasts and even fish are used
n various ways to pictorially repre-
wnt particular nations and countries.
vVaybe fantastically treated, they fig-
wre, for instance, in cartoons; copled
firect from nature, they appear on
yostage stamps, aud so forth. In this
¥ay the o=, first here seen, repre

gents Great Brit.
ain, being for
this occasion sup-
plied, we no-

tice, with a man-
o-warsman's cap
and a turn-down
sallor collar, and

GREAT BRITAIN

Vive Monselgueur! 1 might have
known {t.”
“Don’'t make too sure!” the man

answered spitefully. Then he went on:
“l have something else for youn. A
friend of yours jeft it at the gate' |
he added. And he handed me a packet, |

“Quite so!” I said, reading hls rn-'
cally face aright. “And you kept it |
as long as you dared—as loug as yon
thought | should hang, you knave!
Was not that so? But there, do not
lie to me. Tell ma instead which of
my friends left it.” For, to confess
the truth, I had not so many friends
at this time: and ten good crowns-—
the packet contained no less a sum-—-
argued a pretty staunch friend, and
one of whom a man might he proud,

The knave sniggered mallciously. A
crooked, dwarfish man Jeft it" he sald,
“I doubt I might call him a tailor
and not be far out™

“Chut!™ I answered; but | was a Jit. |
tle out of countenance. 1 understand, |
An honest fellow enough, ard In debs
to me! 1 am glad he remembared,
But when am [ to go, friend?

“In an hour.” he answered sullenly.
Doubtless he had looked te get one
of the crowns, but | was 'bo old a
hand for that. If | came back T conld
buy his services; and {f 1 414 not §
should have wasted my monasy,

{To Be Continued )

ENDING OF AN OLD FEUD.

Long-Haped Faoar Sevimmage Waa
Never Brounght 1o u Vroper
Conclasion,

portrayed as very much on guard on
some rocky clift of our island. We
will notice some other creatures in
this way which sorve as emblems of
countries,

Like the king of beasts, the king
of birds finds a place In our gallery;
indeed, he has
two places. The
American eagle,
the emblem of
the United States,
fs shown as hav-
Ing feathers grow-
ing In such =a
away as to form
. stars and
stripes pattern.
He s a very
fine bird, often depicted as in the act

UNITED STATES

of soaring, has wings of huge extent, |

and plenty of talon and beak.
The CGerman eagle, we notice, Is a
somewhat different looking bird, with,
in this instance,
a distinctly mar

tial appearance.
He has a mill
tary helmet on
his head, and
woars a decors
tion of some

kird hanpging from
a collar The
reatment of the bird's wings, tall
ind leg-feathers is quite Teutonie
The bear, big, shaggy and flat-footed,
tands for Russia, baving in that re
1pect quite susted

GERMANY

Ono evening when the mail arrived
at Barbersville by stage there was the
usual move on tha part of the crowd
of idlers to enter the postoffice. 1t so
happened, relates the Rochester Demo-

erat and Chronicle, that Jones, the |
village cooper, jostled Whits, the vil
lage cobbler, and they turned upos

each other with

the peaple of the town leeame dis-
couraged, and one evening 28 the twe
men were going through the neual proe |
gramme they wers snddenly pushad
together White accldentally stusk
a finger in Jores' aye, and Jones kisked
at a dog and Tanded on White's shin |
It was a golden opportunity far the |
long deferred battle to go or, and for

Then the two men turned and fled from
each other, one going up the xireet and
the other down and when they met,
three days later, Jones held ont his
hand nnd reld:

“pill, I bhain’'t mad at you and never
was. "

“Tom,” replled BIN, as he reached
for the hand, “I hain't mad at you,
neither, and let’s go fishin' t morrow
together?™

A Rese-Board.

Mra. Dobbs wailted until dluner was
over before she handed Mr, Dobbs the

note Willle had brought from his
teacher.

“My boy” sald Dobbs, when he
had read it. “I understand irom this

that you are excused from school until
the board of education has . oppor-
tunity to consider vour case?

“Yes, sir,” answered Wilile, who
,had begun to whimper

“Do you know what the oard of
education ls, my son?”

“No sir.”

Mr. Dobbs went into the shed and
relected a thin, flexible strip of board.

| dian beaver hold.

a few seconds the crowd held lve breath, |

the wolf, once
sometimes 8O
ased. A wolt
may, on ocea-
sion, look ke a

RUSSIA

fog, or something

fke a large fox: but a bear Is a bear
tlways., The cap that the Dear Is
wvearing, from its shape, insists cn the

‘act that this bear is a Rumian one

an his feet, has a Cap of Liberty set
fauntily on bhis head, and bas slung
round his neck a medal bearing the
initiala of the Freach republic,
Canada is here doubly represented
by us. The plcture shows the Cana-

ing between %2
teeth a maple
leaf, which as re-
gards Canada s
equivalent to the

CANADA.
English rose. Scottish thistie, or Irish
shamrock.

Of course, when It is said that, for

instance, a lion represents Great
Pritain, a tiger India, and so forth, no
law is laid down as to the attitude
that the animal is to adopt. There
are, therefore, any number of vari-
eties of each of our examples; which,
indeed, are offered as typical of ple
torfal treatment in each instance,

Newfoundiand is sometimes repre-
sented by a dog of that breed; by a

plarmigan, a carn-
boo, or American
=] - reindeer, or by a

H seal, but on ao

NEWFOUNDLAND ¢ount of the great

fishing Industry of
Newfound!~nd, the natural history em-
blem wmore often chosen for that
country is a codfish.

Holland has ths gquaint bird, the
stork—in the ple
ture, rendered still
more gquaint by

-

Then he summoned his son and for
several minutes he was bysy with
Willle.

“That, my son,” he sald, 13 he fin-
Ished, *is the board of educstion that
was of use to me when | was a boy,"—
N. Y. Press,

Mixed Dates,
Four-year-old Sarah had Lvo uncles
(living out of town) whe wuere about
to be married.
“So you are golng to yoar uncles’
weddings, dear? And whers will they

of the family.

“One 13 going to be narried In
Washington,” declared the child, “and
the other in January."—Liypincott's
Magazion,

The Art of Letter Weal ing.

A man dictating a letter v another
man with whom he had arreled
wrots thus: “Owing 1o the fact thal
my typist is a lady, 1 eannot say to
you what | think of you; avnil as » am
a genteman, 1 would pot, But you,

| berng nelther, can readily g;.c88 whet
'1s 1o my mind.”—Novel Mk zaslrs

he married?” ashed an interey ed {ricnd |

being depicted as
wearing a Dutch
Iup. and smoking
{a long tobacco
| pipe.

Among more
ponderous  quad-
rupeds that are
taken as emblems,
|the Republle ot
!Liberia has the
| hippopotamus, just as we here per-
'seive the Congo ¥ree State has the
| elephant. The
partieular ele-
phant selected by
that state is, of

HOLLAND,

course, a very
{ large “toskaer”
CONGO FREE which is usually

STATE. deplieted as
ing in a rather trucunlent mood.

be-

Probably,
“Do you know the young woman
| whom you just spoko to very well?"
| “Mere calling acquaintance.”
“Oh! Tclephone girl?"—Cleveland
Leader, '

“What ve pngshin’ fur, Tom Jones? It may, by the way, be mentioned
“Who'2 a-pushin’, Bill White? (bat the want of what we term &
“Youn are” - nationxl animal
“No, 1 halu't,” to be taken as
“Then Im a liar!" representative of
“Then von bhe!" Japan has been
*Then I ean llek two sych pumpkia. much felt by
hends as you!™ artists called
“Then | dare you to lay & hand oe upan in recent
me'*™ times to draw
There was hope that they would fancy pletures
fight, but nothing of the kind took of affairs welat.
piace. Next cvening they had the fog to the Jap
serape over again, and =0 on the next | FRANCE Anese nation.
and by and by it came to a regulare ) France, next on
thing. Fvery weesk day evening foe | U7 list. has the “Gallle fowl"” a
jong years they had & war of words, | 'Prightly looking cockbird from the !
and ihere was little variation. Then  farmyard. He wears wooden sabots

I

THE MOCKING BIRD.

Very Gracefui in Its Movementy «
How It Alights and Performs
Otbar Maneuvers,

“Themocking bird's movements,” sayn
an observant writer, in the 5t Louis
Globe Democrat, “excepting in flight, are
the perfectiou of grace; not even Lhe cat
bird can rival him In airy lighiness, 1a
easy elegaunce of motion.

“In alighting on a fence, he does not
merely come down*upon it; his manuer
is fairly poetical. He flles a littie too
high, drops like a feather, touches the
perch lightly with his feet, balances and
tosses upward his tall, often quickly run-
ning over the tips of half a dozen pick-
ots before he rests. Passing across Lhe
yard, he turns not to avold a taller tree
or shrub, nor does he go through it; he
slmply bounds over, almost touchicg It,
as If for pure sport,

“In the matter of bounds, the mocker
is witbeut a peor. The upward spring
while sluy'2g l8 an ecstatic action, that
must be seen to be appreciated; he rises
into the air us thocgh too happy to re-
main on earth, and, opening his wings,
floats down, singing all the while.

“It is iopdescribable, but enchant.
ing to see In courtship, too, he
makes effective use of this exquisite
movement. in simple food-hunting on
the ground-—a most prosaic cccupation
truly—on approsching & bummock of
grass, he bounds over Iit, Instead of go-
ing around. In alighting on a tree, he
does not pounce upon the twig he has
selocted, but upon & lower one, and
passes quickly up through the branch.y,
as lithe as a serpent,

“80 fond is he of this exercise that
one which | watched amused himself
half an hour at & time in a plle of brush;
starting from the ground, alipping easlly
through up to the top, standing there a
moment, then fiylng back and repeating
the performance.

“Should the goa! of his journey be a
fonce pleket, he alights on the beam
which supports it, and hops gracefully
to the top,

*Like the robin, the mocking-bird
sedks his food from the earth, sometimes
digeing 1t but often pleking it up. His
manner on the ground is much like the
robin's; he lowers the head, runs a few
steps rapidiy, .then erecis himself very
stralght for a moment. But he adds to
this familiar performance a peculiar and
beautiful movement, the object of which
I have been unable to discover

“At the end of & run he lifts his wings,
opening them wide, displaying thelr
whole bLreadtl, which makesa him look
like a gigantic butterfly, then lostantly
lowers his head and runs agaln, general-
iy plcking up something as he stops

“A gentleman in South Carolina, fa-
millar with the ways of the bird, sus-
gests that his oblect is to startle the
grasshopper, or, as he expresses It, to
‘lush his game'™

THE INK AQUARIUM.

Brilliant Sleight-of-Hand Perform.
ance Which Any Boy Can
Learn to Do.

Present a glass full of ink to the view
of the spectators, then prove that it s
ink by dipping & visiting card 1o it and
showlng the card. Now announce that
there are live fish In the tumbler that
Just thrive on luk, and you will prove
they are there by changing the luk to
watler, so that the onlockers may see
them. Throw a handkerzhlef over the
glass so as to entirely envelop it repeat
an incantation and then suddenily whisk
the bandkerchief away. The sudiencs
will be very much astonished to find the
glass filled with water, clear as erystal,
with several fish swimming about in it

APPEARANCE OF THETWO GLASSES

The trick, explains Good Literature, is
performed in this way: Get a plece of
thin black rubber cloth and line the in-
sides of the glass with it; then tle a
black thread to the upper edge of the
cloth. Attach a little button or bit of
cork to tha end of the thread overhang-
ing the tumbler, as shown in the draw-
ing. ¥ the glass with clear water,
and introduce several fish, live ones It
you can possibly proeure them, but If
not. toy fish will serve, though the trick
will hardly be so effoctive. The ink test
with the visiting card Is accomplished
by means of a confederate who is In the
audience and who hands you a cards
which is marked with ink on one side,
As you dip the card into the tumbler you|
contrive to turn it around, and the audi-
ense then sees the black side, thinking:
naturally that it has just been immersed
in the ink. The startling change from
ink to water is effected by pulling out the
rubber cloth by means of the attached,
thread and button when the handker-
chief is whisked away. Some practice
s needed first in order to do this with-
out spilling the water in the glass,

A Boy Hero,

A boy of 13 went Into the jall at Jack-
sonville, Fla., and asked the authorities
to allow him to serve out the sentence,
of a boy who had been imprisoned for
vagrancy. The justice who sentenceds
the boy was appealed to, and was 5o af-
fected by the lad's devction thal be or-
dered his young friead’'s releass,—De=
troit Free Press. )




